80        MY TEAVELS IN THE EAST
boy for an English knowing gentleman. On
his arrival I requested him to ask the police
officer to find out the address of any Indian*
He kindly did it and accordingly the police
officer gave me an address from their registered
book and showed me the direction. It was
nine when I reached the said address and
tapped at the door. Immediately the door
opened and a young gentleman came out.
When he saw me, he embraced me at once
in an ecstasy of joy and took me inside without
further delay. I was so much fatigued that
I had no strength even to stand. So I sat
down on an arm chair. After a few minutes'
rest I hurriedly took my meal and went to bed
without a moment's delay.
I was staying here as the guest of Mr*
Earn Singh, a silk merchant, who had been
there for a number of years. Besides him
there were eight Sikhs and one Parsee gentleman.
The parsee gentleman was serving in the
British Consul's office. I regret to say that
the Par&ees in China do not call themselves
Indians and they always keep themselves
aloof from the Indian society.
I stayed in the city only for three days.
But during this short period I received warm